Darth Stultous 


by lunarchroniclesandcockat iels 


Category: Star Wars 

Genre: Adventure, Drama 

Language: English 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2016-04-16 02:55:33 

Updated: 2016-04-16 02:55:33 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:15:23 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 1 

Words: 284 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: In which everyone's favorite Gungan dies. 


Darth Stultous 

_A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away. . ._ 

Padme Amidala glanced at the blaster in her hands, knowing what had 
to be done. She took a deep breath, and crouched down, waiting for 
the Gungan that would soon enter the room. 

The gungan, who was really a Sith Lord. 

When Jar Jar, or Darth Stultous, had revealed his true identity, 
Padme hadn't told the council, knowing they weren't trustworthy to 
take on such a villain. No, this was a deed, that however 
dishonorable, had to be committed by Padme herself for it to really 
matter . 

So there Padme sat, cowering behind the long balcony of the Senate. 
She knew that when the time came, she would be ready to finish what 
needed to be done. 

And, as Jar Jar Binks walked in, and sat in his respective seat, 
Padme was there to pull the trigger. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Jar Jar never knew what hit him (or so Padme thought) . He just 
layed there, motionless, while his killer walked over.<p> 

"Darth Stultous, " she started, but before the sentence could be 
finished. Jar Jar begun to change before her very eyes. 

"You're a changeling." Padme stated, as if she were as stupid as a 
Gungan . 



"That I am." Darth Stultous replied, in a voice quite unlike a 
Gungan ' s . This one was much deeper. "You were stupid not to see it," 
he added. "And now there is another dark plot going on right in front 
of you. When will the Jedi ever learn to open their eyes?" 

"What do you mean?" Padme cried. But Darth Stultous began to laugh, 
and that was the last thing he ever did as he drew his last 
breath . 


End 
f ile . 



